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4 SCENEIN A PRIVATE MAD HOUSE.

The following lines, descfiptive of & sceno
in a private mad house, are from the pen of M.
G. Lewin, Esq  They wars published in the
National Intelligancer about twelw_ yenrs sinoe,
tha aditvrs of which paper introduced thom
with these remarkss  ‘Ifany ove ean read the
following lines withoul shuddaring in sympuiliy
with the supposed captive, bs must have a
heart dead to every human fesliog.”

* Btay, juilor, stay, and liear my, wool
.She is not mad who kneels to theo,
For what I'm now, toa wall [ know,
And what 1 was, und what should be,
I'll rave no more in r«umi deapair,
My langunge shall be mild, though sad;
But yo! I'll firmly, trdly swear,
1 am not madl [am not madl

My tyrant husband forged the tale,
{'Ifaiull chains me in this dismal cell,
My fate unknown my friends bewail —
Oh! jailor, hinste that fate to telll
Oh! hasta my fathere heart to chear;
His hieart at once "twill grieve and glad
To know, though kept a enptive here,
I am not mad! 1am not madl

He smiles in scorn, ond turns the keyl
He quits the gaw! I kneltin vain!
His glimm'ring nmlp, still, atill 1 seel
*L'in gone; and all is gloom again,
Cold, biter cold; no warmth, no flght!
Litel all thy comforis once | had/
Although not mad / ne, no, not wad|

*Tis suro some dream! 85me vision vainl
What! I, the child of rank and wealili;

And I the wretch who clanks this ehait.,
Bereft of freedom, fiiends and health!

Ah! while 1 dwell on blessings fled,
Which never more my henrt must alad.

Hew aches my heart, how burna my head,
But "tis not mad; no, "tis not mad|

Hast thon my child, forgot ero this,

A mother’s fage, & methar's tongue?
Bhe'll ne'er forget your parting liss,

Nor round ber nock how fist you elung,
Nor how with me yeu used to stay;

Noar liow that swt your sire forbade:
Nor how—011 drive such thoughits away—

Thoy'll make me mad: they" Il nake me muds

Bis rosy lips how nweet they smiled —
s mild blue eyes, how bright thuy shone,
Nuone ever bore o lovlier elinld—
And urt thou now forever gonet
And must L novor see then more,
My pretty, preuy little lnd?
1 will be frea—unbue the dovr—
Tani not mad; [ am not mad|

Oh, hark! wlhat means those droadful crles?
His clinin some fariots madman brealks—
Iie comes, 1 e his glaniog oyaw,
Now, now, my dungeon grate he shokest
He!peshulps-ha's gones-olis=fonclul woe,
Such serenms to henr, such sights (o see-=
My brain, my brains=l know, 1 knuw
1 om not mad«=but soon shall be.

Yos, soon=sfor 1o, yon-whila I sponkss
Murk how yon denmon’s eye balls glares
Mo secs mo—now, with dreadiul shriok,
Lty whirls a sarpent high in air,
Hotrorsstho reptile steikes his tooth
Deap in my hearl! so erushed and sad;
Ay, laugh, ye lionds, Tleel the truthes
Your Gk 18 dones=1"m smao—1"s man,

PUETEMPTATION OF RACHEL
RISON.

It wan n clear, sunny Soplember moming—'

bright and cheerful.  Autumn was stealing,not

siriding aver the {andscape, and Rachel Morri-

MOR-

eon looked out upon a joyous picture as she sut
within the window or her futher's house,

Uertwo youny sisters had spread n richly
fringed earpet beneath a verandah thal was cur-
tained by clustering vines: the elder of the n lind
fillod a busketwith tho rich clusters of the purs
ple-grnpn, and beld it up, a douals temptation to
little Miriom and 0 bounding, beautifil grey
hound , the pet and torment of the family. Kato
Moriison, tho empter, would not howaver, sufs
fer either nf tham to touch a singlo geape until
she had first proseated the basket 1o Rachel; ins
deed, lier youthful sisters lovad Rachel denrly,
end loved her tho more, for that the rose wan
fading from her clieek, and her lips meldom
smiled, as was thair custor in former times, |
have oflen obsorved that the love of'ehildren in-
cronses willi tho illnoss of n friend or compan-
lon, o beautiful illustration of the disintarested -
matare of true love.

Y Thero iwn bunel, Rachel, & bansh fit fir o
Auean!  The doctor saitd you niight ent grapna,’

“Lhnnke you, dear Kot they mo very fine
indeed: but you should not have tempted  Mirs
daw and Nina wits them."

“*Oh 1 replied Kate: laughing, *Ilove to
stampt them==to tonse them a litle g it does (lem
gund.”

“Na, I do not think so," wald Racliel. T 4m
not fund of quating from the Holy Seriptures
on trivial occasions, but you must remember wo
prey not to bo led into temptation: and Kate,
leoking on the temptation with which you temp
ted youl Iittle sis*ar und the protty lound, made
ire thinkwss'

**Wihat, sister !'

“Uj.on mine own 1"

“Youre, Rachel ! 1did not tompt you with
grapes.’

“Grapes!' vapeated Rachel Morrison, smis
ling, though thero was sadness in the swmile,

“No, nutwiih grapes; youl bave had iy termps
tation,"

‘What wns it sister 1

‘I will tell you when you are old enough 1o

'‘But Lum old enough, Rschel. Tshall Le
seven next month.  Perhops, sister, you were
templed Lo tell astory?’

‘No,*

HTa waar tight shous st thie dancing lopasi

‘No '

*Togointo the garden and gatler cherries
without leave §'

‘No.'

¥T'a riile the kicking pany 1'

“Indued, my Knte, you nead nol attempt 10
find out.  Listen ta mag if it planses God that 1
live until you have completed your sevonteenth
year, I will relate to yau my temptation; if; lis-
ton to me, Katharine—1 am taken from you in-
to the world of spirits befora you ttain the beau

ty and incur the dangers of womanliood, T will
leave a writton teatimony that may warn you
how to avoid the sorrows which have planted
and watered the willows that are already grow-
ing over my enrly grave,"”

Kute did not quite understund what - hor sise
lor meant, but she suw that her eyos were flled
with tears, and so she erept silently to her side,
und looked up into her fhoe, and fult her heart

sad within her. A file time and the sharp
winds of un unusually cold spring sent (the phy
sician oaid ) poor Rachel Morrison toan enrly

grave, There was one who kaew othorwise,
who knew thatthe iron had enterad her soul,
and fastened in its cora, and that lier body was
too delicnte to withstand the strugglos of her
mind,  Her mother closed hor eyes. and sorrow
ed over lier bior, Lut not as one liaving no hopes
for her lust blessed wordn wero, “I know that
my Redeemer liveth I There wits much mour-
n‘l*,r: in the boreaved dwelling. Kate was alle
to teel and to tell how truly she missnd—
“Tle glancing of her sister's eye,
The waving of her hair,
Tho footetaps lightly gliding by,
Thie hand so small and fuir.”

But little Miriam soon forgot her troublesin 1o
excitement of black frocks and s crapa bonnet.

Yeurs pass ua wall s months; and when we
raviow them, wa think they puss quickly, The
retrospect of both is nearly the samej but the
prospect, how differentl  Katherine Morrison
had completed her seventeonth yenr, and was nl
ready srrived ot the daugerous distinetion of be-
ing abolle and n basoty., She hod almost
consed to romember that hinr sister, whose onee
heautiful form wasnow part and parcel of the
enrth wherein it lay, lsftn written testimony""

perputually denying bis intluence with my lips
—lyiug 1o my own heart, practising selicddeops
tion, but however I might have sucooeded in
dueeiving mysely I ogall ner,  duesivn o
Ve knaw hia power, aml whilehes  Lwed  ppe R
FALL K us, tako my exporienes with, you sinto
the world, and remember that while mod Tans
‘"l love, women FrEL it]—he batievad woll,vey
sndoavorad to Inngh vt my faminhlewenl oese®™
tanrly prajodices,’ 'want of worldly knowledye.*
[ Btieh hin termed, in Koneved words, woman's

best wnd snrest suleguard, her refbge, ler hops,
| her shield and buckler, At first 1 wos alurmed,
but hs never wounded my feelings. Day by
dny, secure of my affections, e bpesms more
| careless in his exprossions, (lough he gave mo
| Mo reason to suppose that lie was giiilty of in-

fidelity, I wanted the conrage and the truth,
. the Christian ﬂnnwludga to comhat lis neser-
tions, und for o long time 1 sheliarod mysall un~-
der the hope, almost the belief that he did but

Jest. And awful as it was, still it wosa come

trembled while she praysd for 'my happiness;

lianee, and rojoiced therein,

"*The time npproached for our union, and
the care, uttention, and tenderneus of my offi-
ariced hushand made me almost forzot what then
[ had hoedly time 1o think upon amid the con-
L gratulations , the preperations, and the fustivaly
that were 10 celehrate our martinge.  Every ong
too, assured mie how certmin [ was ol happiness,
ond I endesvonred to—yee, Lo believe it 1
gave mysell'up to the intoxieation of an unsanes
tified ope, and T fought sgninst my doubts nnd
Chnistinn torrorst it was 10 bo (he  Inat Suniny
before our marringe, and we were 10 ko tne
sacrament togethor, o had  ngroed with 5o
much seyming plensura that we should do &0,
that I hailed itas a bappy omen: and on that
memorahle Sabbath morning eéntered a bower
whose roses aud jessamine had been twined by
his handy, swhich made them doubly dear 10 1.
It was a brightand palmy day—the sprays were
bending beneuth the dew drops, and the air was
heavy with porfumes every thing was hushed
and silent, even the song of the bird was lenpuy
ol in its sweetness; and I prayed- oh | how fer
veutly T prayed, that I might—that we might

of hur trials; thut she laid apen hor heart's fool.
ings, hopes nnd disappointments for her advan-
tage: that, to prevent her sister's teare, she  hind
renlied her own—rforshe hat torn afresh wounds
which time lind eomparatively healed, and had
again counted the dinps of blood distilled  from
her Inceratod heact,  *My blewsod ehild |* said
hor mothier, **have you forgotten poor Rachel’s
legacy 1 bow sho bequenthed you  the knowl«
ndgo of hor ‘tomptaton,” that your  fite miglt
not ba ny hersl'

Bho laid o fewv loavas of paper npon her tabls
fairly nnd plainly weitten; and Kate retrimmed
her lamp, and fung the garland from har brow,
that slie might read the story of ler dend sister,

YA woman, Kate, a younz unmarried wor-
man's trinlg—nre gooerally ofile affeetions;—
trinls of tempet—trisls of judgment—triuls ol
power come nlterwards: Lot a young girl's teinls
ara of the heart.

[ hape yon have nat yetunderstoad what it
is to love, unless, indeed you love what is lovas
ly.—lovely notonly fur time, but for etemity,
The impression wode en n young leart may o
considered lighiz and yet, Kntherine, it is long
~oh how long 1= before it wears out; T found
e, You brow the pains my dear mothe ev-
v 1ok o impress upon us our religions duties;
to teach us Christ all-in=all sufficient; and 1o
manifest our fiith I fene mo
that I trusted too much to my own strangth,

by our works.

~ithat T thought too mueh of my own acquire-

mentd. Tho pains bestowod onmy edueatio |

together find ‘the sy, the teuth, and the life.'

“T hud escapod from the wmelt of the compas
ny to eommune with my own heart, and He,
to “whom all hanrts nreopen,” knows, that 1
praynd mora fur him than for mysell, Sniddenly
tha chureh boll enen lid in my ear, anid T rose
to attand its blesse T summons. T was pusl ing
back the silver stnrs of 8 elustering jegsnmina
it anrtainsd the arbor'e enteanor, swlion 1 snw
tha olijoct ol my prayer enming townrda me; per
aps T weonlid not have deawn baek liold o horn
tlone, bt an intimate Tiend, wlio wan to have
heen his beide’s=mnn, was with Wm, and
shranke Deneath thie shade,  Asthey approached
they Tnughad an talked tosather, and gn landly
that Thean] whot ane of thom would hnve given
worlds T onever hail heaed,

YT he Saornment will ks up sn muen tige,
tiat 1ennnot meat you ns 1 intended,”  Tlije

sentenca altescted my attention  though  when
indund did e gpenlc tlint Fwas not attontive 1
Oy, howe T shuddesed ot what fullowed |

O Then whydoyon ga® Wiy wibmit o
what you despise?  Twould notdo it for any
woman upon earth 1

veo] would do more than that for RMachiel bt
when ance away fram this, sho will zet nd of
all her early prejudices, and bueeome onw of the
world,  Har mind s compreliensive, and ler
love for me will tend to teach ler the superiors

ity aFrationnl over formal religion.”

made me superior o mysell. The  rime n-
branve olyour sistor—of tho onee living realin
ollior who pend these lines—will, Leforo you

read them, have faded to an outlined vision. |
You will remember n thin, pale girl, who loved |
flosversnnd musie, aud for whom yon gathered
the finest grapes; and the thought of ler will
bring back Ner lost kiss—her white row; lier
dead land, the neversto-be-forgotton touch
death | tho tears, a  mother's precious tears |
and then the funerals Ay, my beloved sister,
ol will bo n vision; but we may learn wisdom
from such.

“1 did think too lightly of my acquirements,
and practised them more for the sake of dis.
play, thun o desire o give pleasire, They ats
tracted the aitention ofone who, possessed of
much Yeauly, much tafent, and some—indeel
many aminhle qualities, was novertheless, deo-
ficiont it the groat requisites for domestie, much

loss Cliristion happinoss®  Foratime we wire

as two gy hutterflies sporting in the sunshine:
I learntto seo with his eyes, to hear with his
eare, 10 feel with his feelings, to live hut in his
presemey; and yeu T hardly know  it—was not

underetand i(s nature,'

hoat sieange ¥ One of the  mysterien of love,

-

*UTa have o preaching wilky to be abliged

"to g0 1o ehureh, sing panlms on Sondny, and

ke the sacramuent onoe o montlis=u proty pross
pect of domestic fulizity 1

* “Pshaw, you do not suppose that my pres-
ent lifeis atypr of what is to come, No, no,
Ldo not intend to be eanonized under the  dis
tomination of Baint Alfied, butit pluases  her

and believe me she s not bnlf s0 bud ns shoe

was, I remember whan e would uot resd a

newapaper on Sunday, |

¢ el it possible |

" "Factssupon my honor, Now slié is get-
ting better and better; I must tolerate the mum-
mury till wo are married, and thonwss’

‘Kate, Kate, 1 heard no wnors. A trrant of
bitterness overwhulmed we.  The blossed sace

rameat 1o ba termed ‘Muwmery'—ilio man |

for whom I lived and prayed to éxult that my re

ligion was :I.-;-}i“”,;_-, 1 plin ita dostguetion |

Ldo not usk you to pity me now, Loeus uwi fruel

Fuls=my s0rrows coased 1heir troubling, my spir

it found its res !
realored 1o porleet cons luugness,
Liva pitied me,

fort, n coward’s somfort, traly, that has no
{ troth for its foundation. My dear mother, too, |

but my father thoughitof the splendor of the al '

fgopics, butthe tomptation was with me sull,
I ki that Alfeed’a ationtions hal besn unri-

welttipge s dim L had senteliod  over tnessthey
Ohl to whom
wus he to priy 1 his poople were not my pens
ihe Bin God not my Gods And yor T lovid
{ hp-=lozedd Bim in my hoart of hearts.=prayed
! R‘r‘?n'lflz:
miduights-by the wayside--and in seeret: lis
nome i ovimy lipgsin my heort,

aroi erid he prayird for me.

fnte Tpray for him  still=<at morn-«nt

My mothar,
thougl ehe kyew by bitter oxnarience that two
ean nover be oyone, extept in tho Lord--she ol
most wishied me to perform my conlract--she
feared that though  the spirit *was  willing,
the flash was wark~eand she talked of the ba.
lieving wilb gaving the unbelieving liugband. It
might be ko; and had I married, believing that
he believed, I wyuld have borne my cross; but
the film had been graciously removed from mine
ayes; he was an admowledged mfidel, regors

jes,  Could I lookp to, select such o one as
iny guide through hly! My father spurned me

from him=talked of Uie lands which 1 Lad Just,

!the station 1 had castdway 1 Mybrice's maids
mourned thuttheir splandid dresses could wot

Le warn; end you, Kate, o little  firy of five

yeirs old, wept bitterly the loss of cake, But
oh ! when he, the loved ole, promised to be all

I desired = said thut I'could suve him from the
destruction iuto whichhe woul  plungeif 1 did
not slisre lis name=«then cama my worst tenips
tation =theny then T flt how bivaer it was tn

remembaor that o who hind desvived me once

might repent the deception | They tllus  wo

dangerous of the two,

his opinions became roslly religion, wonld 1
marry himt Esnid yes, Ho went forth agnin
into the world, and he forgot me, | romained
inmy own homea —I fargot not  him,

while I have found restand pooce and  hoper
and wro long- <ere you have mnd thewe  pages,
shall have beon made immortal,  Oh, then be-

in, by the vanities the plensures or the riches of
lite, our excnpe is doubtfil, and our teial Freat !

rison.

A Lav Brieson=—"Uhe henvena tench
ind 1o mapn—exclaims 1he prophet,
Whio that looks at the countloss worlds
wl eeling unalinken through space, im:
pe'led to theie eternnl gvrations by (e
P yot viewless honds thut hurs
ted thew (iest in the houndless void bids
ding them pursuey in harmonions regos
lnrity, even when they seemto ahber-
rate trom their marked orbite, th ¢ ne~
ver-ending evolutions ; who, I ask, 1hpi
has cast o meditating glanes  on  these
universes, ench of them, the eentro of w
world, snd yet, each of them, bnt a par
ticle, an atom, of the great, inlinite u-
niversal wholo that does not proclsim,
with tho wnspired eagny, the heavens
teach Gind toman | =The <alid  aurnh,
100, with its alternata and beautpy 3 sen
sone, ite immomorianl forests, its tower=
ing monntaing, is gantle, sloping hills
its green valleys, 18 glooming mends
ows, vielding in vach breeze the trens-
urgs of their various and perfumed blos-
SOms,
the far westy eolling, like 1his ocean,
their fexible undulating grace, as waves
tussed about by the winds; there, the
over-haered wastes of Altice—by (he
sida al the feril'ty  that gladdens,fihe
slortility that gaddens, ths heart—the
solemn stillness of yot mans untrodden
{arest contrnsted with the tumult of ba-
sy cities, theabode of incustry, the de-
posituries of wealthy the theatre  where
ambition struts for aday in its emnpty
pagenntry—null these, in their turn, toach

N

that great book of peture, on  which
stands inseribed an wtemal truth, he
lexistonce of a First Causel  'I'his won.
derful spectacle of universs) harmony
has anothor divine impress—it is its
nover ending changes of aspeet, even
when, towsy, it would soem that the
geenvs we  behold ought to bear the

{supphire mantle and at last
g effulgent glory,

ding the holy ordimyncea of religion ts mummer~

ouglit to firget the tunlte of those we loves T
found remembering e potfections the  mos,

Enongh | we parted.  He suid *if his lifie, if

His cn_
roer hus been thoughiless, onilliant and oxtrav.
figant; he has grown of the world worldly;

loved Katbering; let your piayerbe et me ot
b led into temptation:’ for onee bieing lud tiere

“For weels I could not) leave my bed; the Je- Vhat minde, even the most torpid, are the worse for wear, no mortal
Hriken ofbrain favor fiea Grns spared mo worse 8% akenad (rom thair intellectonl sleep, | stay ite destruction.
| by the magnificient aspect of a clear

sitmmer'w diuy, ot the sight of the  Ulue
heasenn spangied wili ansomberred
atarsl  Naoris this ovean  mater—his
mighty voice 18 nol less ympressive than
that of the heaven=, and of tho earth, in
teaching God to may! Here, on the
ilock of a ship, the most  wondrous of
man's wonders, we behold; kneoling bcs
tweeu the earth and skics, aamany ras
tional bomgy as would form on land, the
population of a thriving hamlol, sending
forth their prayers to the (zod of the 1.
niverse—what object in (acty more fit to
impress on man, not the pride, but the
enobling consciousness of his divine
origin, than thie moving habitation, that
conveys liim from one world, to snoth-
ort  Man has harnessed the flaet winds
to thia naval cor, the steeds for his
journoying on the reas, One -man,
with one hand holds the reine of that
rapid courser of the Jeep, aud with aase
ourbs tho wildest waywardnesa of (he
ginnt | A needle, with an  unswerving
precision, ever turning to the pole,
drawa there by u power which though
invigible, acts with a continuity of force
that ehmns of adamant forged by mor-
tal hands never posessod—ihia needlo,
too, teaches God toman! It pointa 1o
the deity as unswerving aa it dues tothe
effulgent star of the Norith ; and, in @
langusge which evon ta the stupid needs

things to the undeniabla reulity of which

yield assent, though they eannot be seey
felt, vr comprehended ! Sime [rng.
ments of glase, u little wood, and a few
pieces of worthless brane, have given 1o
men the mesus ol measuring the dies
tances ul which the stars are placed i
relation to each other, and 1o the earih!
Nay, even time ts no longer uncerimn
and wayward in his flight ,—now n cop,
tive of man, e turus with regular velo-
eity around the eircle marked for  him,
by gantous aud ari ! No deviut.ons are
allowed him, bt such ns [Le imagina-
tion can scarcely conceive, even after
seience hus made them visiblo, by re-
lueing them to mathewatical mensurn-
tion !
uncertain conjectures, in pursuing his
onward goveae, the pilaty coch davy at

no commentary, proclaims that there are

the most  stubborn incredibility musi

No louger it i the guidanee of

ench hour, knowe lits way 3 cun rest the

me prelly well, however, ' gonsidéring

the huerties | bave fshen. with. e It
has gently brought me calm eyeo: =
ing§ol my days, wher pocond

tw Fght gatbers ronnd snd ag it Glep~
ang discloss the hand-wriling upot (he
golden wall of the wost ; ‘A "FAIR "Tow
WiRkew ORTHE WEART -FMuomnd? |
have not descepded, hy into &
gloomy vale. Nota bitofit! |have
reached the summit of a glorions hill,
where the eternsl sun of ‘hinen

to the chill winds that whistle. in my
own bosom, Here | can mount s slemp
acd look over the whole Iandseape of
past existence” I oan pomnt to the dim
blue horizeo, and say: . *There behind
that misty veil, lies thé region of infan-
cy whore | first pecked the shell, . and
came squalling into the world with sn
elequence that [oreteld' my foture ealle
ing: u little this sjde, 1 behald the blocm
ing garden of el:hdhood, in all'ite prig-
tine loveliness, where | plucked the ro=
sew of joy, sucked all the sweet cider of
hife, mocked at care, wud drove sors
row away with a single boo~hep; _ihis
side of that, are the green pastures of
youth, over which | hounded with the
blood of young ambition beiling i my
veins, SIriving to imitata snd emulete;
nearer slill, extend the broad plains,
feruile valloye, rugged hills, and wond-
ed Inwow of manh vad with an exteusive
variely of prowpect here n gloam of yuu -
shine, and there s gloomy shadow.

SOCIETY OF WOMAN.

No eociety iy more profilable, bee
onuse nony 18 mare relining aud produe
ive of virtur~,  t 2, that of refined ' &
weasihle woman,  (fod enshrined pecu-
linr goodness in the form of woman,
that bier beauty might win; her gentle
vorra nvite; ond the desire of ner favor
persuade mou’s sterner wouls 1o leave
the path of sinful strife, for the ways of
pleasantuess and peace. But when wo
man falls from ber blest emivenes, snd
rationsl enjoyments, luto the vain eee
queite, and flatteeed 1dolatar of fashion,
she 1s unworthy of an honursble mag's
love, or a senmble man’s admiretion.
Beauty ia thon at hest

——“A pretty plaything,

Deur depen,” -

down und warms my back as an offset -

Bittorly did Katharine waep over the records
of n life which was terminated  belore Lwanty
surmmers had -sr'\mpull the perfection of |l|:||||I}'
o hoe bross 3 but I am II:lpp_\f 1o recond, (hat
Kata was snvad mosh misery by the wisdon ghe
gleaned from the “Tempintion of Rachal Mor-

Here, the spreading praries of

God to manl—s page, each of them, of

same fentures,—This gloriovs orh of
day tinging tho east—first, with a pale
rosoate hue, lovely as that which man-
tass on a virgin’s ehooks ; then deepen=
Hing ity ot each second il one half ol'the |
theavens is envelopsd 0 a purple and (of a vesatious world. | feel mysefl to
emerging be nothing more than a soap-bubble,

to light the earth and blown into existance hy the breath of
iy 1ts bosom—~ihis new sun dip- | Omnipotence; and | expect (o be blown
(rinsgressions hive bewn pardoned, My race | ped in the morming, it doss not  resems  out of 1t by v puff from the sama source-
' ) ble that reyless gloYe, tired of ite cours |

|sullied hko a wearied Iraveller by the
But then, or rather when ! dyst of his long journeying | 1t is not
you would owing to thess varied and ever~beauti-

;ous changes in every scone ol nalure,

poiut ol s compass in e vy Yy B0l
over which his ilvel ve-sn

it will fullow 1= Sewnee Loy marked

nilaposts ara planned in the esvensl—
Demoeratie Roview for Octiber.

Sovrn Canoviny Bavk Law.—The
Legislature of South Carolum ut ns 1=
gent session, has prssed a law to “pros
vide sgainat the suspension  of specie

The first section of ihe act duclaresthat
the provisions of the act shull be and
becoma parts of the charter of every
bauk in the Stats already incorporated,
or to he wncorpornied which ehnll ac=
cupt the same.  The second seetion o-
nicts that evers bank which suspends
tha paviment of eurrent eoin for its notes
shull hoenme lighle to pny to the Siste,
al the expiration ofevery month sfier
wuch snspension, & sum of money ecqual
(o five per eent. upon the whole amount
i its notes as in circulation, nt the be-
ginming of the wonth. 'I'vis monthly
payment to the State of five per ecent,
apon s circulation to continne as long
as the waspension lasts, or unul the eaid
ank shall resumae,

Friesosuip —The  most striking
prouf of real friendahip wohin our know|
edie, is aTorded by a captain in the Nis
ngara Militin, whio was possessed ol a
duck 8o much atached to him, that tne

ted harself for his dinner having provi-
ously eaton a quantily of unge onions,

" Lransen Divixg —The equivocality
of many of the names of places m Scot-

sing snying, regardiog a elergyman,
“He was bornin the pansh of Dull,
hrought vp at the school of Dunse, and

Drone 1*?
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this wise:
“What a precious pieca of goods 1

baols cen find renovation in the lap o

stood, | the
hour that already hus pa-sed, aud wh re

his way aver the blue waters, *his hight
houses” nre hung invhe sXies, sud e

poor animal actually plucked and rons«

land, he4 given occasion to & very amaor

finally setiled punister in the parish of

Lonenzo Dow, Jr., a popular preach-
or in New York, speaks of himsell in

am!—hardly fitfor a mock auction
shop; a damaged remnant of youthful
amnbition, moth-enten by time growen
flumsy by age, and scratched to pieces
by the caree, disappointments and trials

*“When my old coat gives
evidence of decay, | can git it scoursd '
and mended; a superannuated pair of

We honor the chivalrous deference
which 1s paid in our land to womao. Jt
‘proves that our men know how 16 reas
pect virtua and pure sffection, snd owr
women are wortliy ‘of such respeet.
Yet women shoud be samethiog
mora then more womern 1o win us to
their socialy. To be sur companions,
they should be fitied 10 be our fiiends;
to rule our hearts, they should be de-
serving the spptobation of sur minde.
There sre many soch, aad that there

p yrents, by the banksf that Slul?."lal'e not more, 1y rather the fault ol opr

sex, than their owng and.despite. all the
unmanly scandala that bave been
thrown upon them in prose or vetre,
they would rather share in the rational
conversation of men ofsense, than silly
compliments of fools;and a'man dishon.
ors them, as well as disgraces himeelf,
when he sesks their circle for idle pass
time, and not for the improvement of his
mind.—Merch Magazine, -

TAKING THE CENBUS:~
Marshal.—*“How] meny wers. thare
in this fanmly on the first day of June,
under five yours of aget”
IPamnale—*"Male:! what's thet”

Marshsl—*"Boys, madem; how many
boys were there?”

Female~~*Four,”

Mareshals~*Some twins 1

Femnle'~,*No there ani’t” po {wine
neither.” ~ -

Marshals-*How . pany males over
and under lenl?” T 3

Femnle--*'None of your busineas)
You'll next ask how lopg #?ve-been mar
ried. lts fine time if folka have got 1o
tell all they bave done in their lifel”

Manuoop.=«*1t 1¢ most true and fite
ting to be said to many ia our dsy, that
u man has no business 1o cut himee!T
ofl from communion with eo rich and
manifold a world as ours, or arbitrarily
‘0 harden and narrow his life-on any of
the sides on which it is open and seasi=
tive.--Bat 1t is also no less necessary,
and perhaps in this ime more required
to urge that & man’s first vocution is to
be a plain, practical, parsons| being with
a reasonable, moral, existence, which
wust be kept atrong, and in werking or
der, atthe expense of pleasure,. lalent,

brillancy, and suceess, Itis not by ly-

ing down and dreaming of many roads,
that we get on. By stsnding up, “apd
actuclly walking, we find & resl . road

undes our feel, whigh in time will lead

knowing; and there ate many mors
we can ever dreams of, for e

but the conlused remains: of | whet iwh
already koow.’

e slqaidnte B aanEter

T
Punosorar.«*All is well that ‘1
(| well,” suid the monkey, contemplating

the cobbler; but when the body grows hisboautiful tail,

us into all roads that we are capable of




